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healing it is the bst evidence of a dis--When a Sore or Clccr is alow in
eased condition of the blood and a disordered system. They show that the
bodily impurities, which should pass off throngh the natural channels of
nature, are being retained in the system from some cause. The blood ab-

sorbing the waste matters becomes steeped in poison which finds an outlet
through the Sore or Ulcer, seeping it , T bm net word4 to
inflamed, painful and festering. As. pri roar rreat mdiein, I had a
the Wood constantly discharge its iStSS Sfl&ZlSrZM
poison into these places, they eat BOt int it to heal. Afur t&aisr S. 8. 8.
dperintothesum.nndingfieshand
tissues, growing larger and more this was about tnrraro and I ha-v-

offen&iv in spite of all the snffeter 'SSS '"SokVuSI-BEH-.
can do, until the entire health is
affected. Washes, salves, powders and such treatment are desirable for the
reason that they are cleansing and also help to relieve the pain, but they are

tiled, over-hangi- ng roofs, square tow-
ers with tiny balconies, and a broad
sweep of sunny piazzas; and we knew
we were In the majestic presence of
the Ponce de Leon, the peerless hotel
of the balmy winters. The great
building little by 'Liue unfolded itself
to us as we moved along the side
walk towards the large gate. It was
magnificent In its symmetrical propor-
tions, graceful arches and general
Spanish air.. We looked through the
huge iron gate, which wa3 locked,
awaiting the opening of the sea ion;
vnd feasted our eyes not only upon
the details of beauty in the building
Itself, but also upon the rich profu-
sion of palmettos, palms, banana
trees and tropical shrubbery In the
court below. Across the street was the
Alcazar, the companion hotel. It was
large and magnificent, and also of the
Spanish type of construction. The
Pone de Leon is a large building; but
one can hardly gain a good idea ot
its size by a casual observation; it3
proportions are so perfect. It occu-
pies four acres of land, and is said to
be a half mile in circumference. Ths
effect of the Alcazar Is more imposing
as to size. It has not the angles ant
turns and balconies and turrets of the
Ponce de Leon.

in no way curauve. ine Diooa is mica wiui
poison, and until it is removed the sore cannot
heal. S. S. S. is the only cure for these evi-

dences of impure blood. It goes down to the
O root of the trouble and cleanses the circulation
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of the' body so that the impurities and waste matters can pass off as
nature intended. Then the discharge ceases, the sore scabs over, new flesh
is formed, and the place heals permanently. ok on Sores and Ulcers and
any medical advice you need without charge ,

H-HxH- -HI

I A WORD TO THE WISE
1 66WMM(0)raSo99

Marion, formerly known as Fort San
Marco; and, finding a sunny shelter
from the wind, on the drawbridge
over the moat, we rested and looked
about us with a deep interest We
were in the atmosphere of a romantic
antiquity. The fort was completed in
1756, and the record Is that it was
one hunderd years In building. Its
walls are of coquina, mined on Anas
tasia Island nearby. Over the en-
trance there is carved in stone the
coat of arms of Spain, with an inscrip-
tion below, celebrating its completion
and paying fealty to the Spanish kins
and his generals.

The old builders had for their model
a European castle; for in San Marco
fort they made moat and drawbridge
and portculis; and there are bastions
embrasures, a barbceon and other tie-tai-ls

of feudal strongholds.
We sat and munched more orangey

and talked of old Ponce de Leon
his expedition in 1513 to the land on
which we rested, in search of th2
Fountain of Youth, which he had been
told existed on the dreamy shores of
eastern Asia. He thought he had
reached Asia. Poor old man! His
hopes were dashed by increasing years,
and his search ended, not in the dis-
covery of the fountain, but in death
at the hands of savages. We thought
of the original builder of San Marco,
Menendez, who, in his religious zeal,
massacred the French Hugenots, set-
tled at a short distance away on the
St. John's river, justifying his foul
deed by proclaiming that he had done
it, "Not as to Frenchmen, but as to
Lutherans." And of the Frenchman,
DeGourgues, who took it upon himself
to avenge the blood of his country-
men by according the same treatment
to the Spaniards. "Not as 1 to
Spaniards, but as to assassins."

We have read since our jeturn of the
wars m which oM For; Marco figu:ed;
in English, French, Indians and
.'psu a is in turn hurled b r mis-
siles against it.

It is remarkable how well preserved
the fort is. It was hard to see where
any work of repair had been done We
regarded its condition as a commen-
tary upon the destructive force of the,
instruments of warfare in former davs
of our history. If a modern battleship
would stand m its harbor today ani
engage in soir.e of its nice work lor
an hour, where would it be? It would
be transformed into the dust of histo-t- y.

The grounds about the fort are
beautiful, with their broad lawn,
shaded areas, anl wide views of tbe
harbor. We enjoyed strolling abrm
them, until we started on a detour on
the water side, and our ardor floated
away a little on the wings of the
wind. Little David did the running
and gymnastics for the crowd; but he
enjoyed it, and, while he was engag-
ed in these sports, we were spared the
pleasure of answering questions.

We rounded up our survey of the old
town by standing in the ancient pres-
ence of the city gate. It is true to
the pictures we have all seen of it.
Only the pictures were taken at short
range, and gave the impression that
the walls were high. We wondered if
the Indians in the early days had not
learned to scale obstacles of such
meagre height; else they would have
certainly scorned the wall's protec-
tion. The wall extended across the
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A cotton mill president, who devel-
oped in a few years, from a dry-goo- ds

salesman to a rich controller of large
Interests in his line, told me that, if
he had a son, or a nephew, or a cous-

in, who should conceive a notion that
lie would enter the service of the gov-

ernment or of a large railroad com-
pany, he would do all sorts of vile
things to him. We were at his kud-urb- an

home, and in his handsomely
furnished working room or "den," If
you please, and the surroundings gave
a decided emphasis to the wisdom he
uttered. He did not choose the life
of a railroad clerk. But I had done
so; and, after talking with him, I
deliberately re-enter- ed a railroad of-

fice an excellent example of a settled
corporation clerk; for I had become so
accustomed to the routine of life that I
could not keep out of it. What else
cou!d I do; what else was I fit for?

The life of a railroad clerk may
have a tendency to rob a man of self-relian- ce,

of resourcefulness, of inde-
pendence, and of many other personal
advantages that a commercial man is
likely to develop; but there are com-
pensations. If an official is acciden-
tally thrown with you on the street,
or in a street car, he may tell you, if
there is no person of consequence near
ito talk to, that some day you may be
president of the company. To how
'many railroad clerks.hard-workln- g and
.faithful is the dream of becoming
; president an airy delusion. Yet the
juvenile magazines will seize upon a
:rare instance, and proclaim it an easy
possibility; , and the fireside journals
will emblazon the shining example of
what a clerk might become if he is
good, and works very hard.

But that Is not all. On holidays,1? if
his work permits it, he may travel
on passes and see something of the
wnrlH An1 in nil MnHnr that it o
great compensation. I always take
a trip on a holiday; and find that there
is little difficulty in obtaining leave

'Of absence for another day or two to
lengthen the time, if I want it very

imuch.
We are just back from a Thanksgi-

ving trip to St. Augustine, Florida. My
wife and I settled upon St. Augustine.
We had seen progressive cities, mod-
ern cities, north and south, with all
their points of interest their fine
buildings, crowded streets, museums.
art galleries, etc. until we were
satiated. We wanted a change, and,
still, to see something worth while.
"We would have liked something for-
eign; but we could not go to Europe
or the West Indies and return in two
days; nor could we have made a dash
into Mexico in so limited a time.
"Some one suggested St. Augustine:
:and we looked up a picture of the old

, tne city given below it; and thereupon
we were consumed with a desire to see
St. Augustine. A city built by the

. ,"Ol I m aSpaniards; a ioreign city on American
soil, which .lias only within a genera-
tion really become Americanized.

For ten days we talked about the
(trip at table. Our little boy caught
the contagion, and plied ceaseless
questions about the old town; and the
baby girl made ludicrous efforts to
pronounce the name.

On the afternoon before Thanksgiv-
ing we started. We have always had
a luck of having fine weather in trav-
eling; and the prospect was most aus-
picious. The air was balmy sugges-
tive of Florida; and the sun sank be-

low the pines in a gorgeous blaze,
whlrfi hmiip-h- t nut riplfrat tints of
green and pink throughout the sur-Toundi- ng

sky. It was a beautiful pic-
ture; and we admired it through the

. car windows, until we encountered
that effective check to all romance of
traveling with children the unceasing
call for "something to eat" and water.
Jfight soon settled upon us, and the
train clattered along merrily; and

little Doris fretted for home. But the
Pullman porter, with his Impressive
dignity, performed his weighty office;
and the children were disposed of to
Keep ineir nigntiy vigil in ine lanci or
giants and fairies and castles and

i riches. So that we could think some
more of St. Augustine, and look about
11s at our fellow travelers.

There were many of them. A sad-fac- ed

little boy came into the car at a
.South Carolina station. He dropped
Into an empty seat, and at once hud-
dled up as if stupefied with drowsi
ness. There was a smooth-shave- n,

fair, delicate looking man along with
him. He sat opposite the boy, and
leaned forward at times to place his
ear close to the lad's face, and to feel
his pulse. The man's face was not at
all anxious. There was something
about the two that awoke my curiosi-
ty. I learned that the boy was suffer-
ing with appendicitis; and the man
was a doctor, who was taking him to
Charleston to be operated upon the
next morning. Me saia to me, mat
boy's father would not take the world
for him. I am going to save his life
in the morning. I have operated on
seventeen cases of appendicitis this
year, and have not lost one patient."
He .was so cool and confident in hi5?
speech that I believed at once that his
operation would be successful; and I
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now.ieei sure it. was; out l nave nut
dnr hpnrrl anvthiner about thft rase.

The little boy was on the verge of
eternity, and to me it was a very sol-att- iti

mompnt to stand and look at. tha
sleeping figure of the child, who was
the idol of his parents, but who was
passing away from them in the grim
(grasp of disease. His passage across
the dark river in a day or two was
inevitable, but for the suregon's skill-
ful work. I trust the operation was a

' success. - . .
.

These boys of ours are each worth
a whole world; but are a trial
to the . spirit of man, and 'a thorn in
the flesh, while they are full of exub-
erance ,of traveling. The exclama-
tions of . interest! The whoops of ap-

preciation! The gymnastics over the
seats!. The loud questions when the
train stops and everything is quiet!

The comfort there is in the thought
that you are a dire nuisance to fel-
low travelers for having with you an
irrepressible lad! My little boy was
not sick; he was alive to the occa-
sion. .

When we reached Jacksonville, Flor-
ida, Little David was enchained "by u
strange sight. There were at the rail-
road station about a dozen Indian
girls, wrapped with blankets, which
covered one shoulder only, leaving
partially exposed waists of coarse cot-
ton materials. There was a gaping
crowd around them; and David tocft

ja conspicuous t stand In the inner cir-- .
cle. He drank in every detail of their
person and apparel with an absorbing
interests We were unable to tell him
whether they representd the bloody
Sioux tribe, or wre Choctaws, Chicka-saw- s,

Cherokees or Semi notes, the
southern tribes which young students
of American history learn to speak of
so glibly. We were inclined to call
them Seminoles, however, the tribe
which figured so conspiscuously in the
bloody Indians wars in Florida. For-
tunately, we had forgotten details of
those wars, and were thus relieved
from exciting recitals to David.

There are yet some straggling rem-
nants of the Seminoles 'in Florida;
and the guide books exploit them as
a picturesque feature of the landscape.
One of them publishes ji picture of Dr.
Tustanogee, with his two wives and
their families. "The "doctor" evident-
ly does not aspire to the United States
Senate; and therefore the interesting
exhibit of his polygamy is rather
harmless.

David's curiosity finally subsided,
and we boarded the train for St. Au-
gustine. The coaches were of orange
color, which unconsciously gave the
feeling that they were indigenous to
the soil. There were a large number
of tourists on board. Judging by their
accent, they were almost altogether
from the north. And how eagerly
their eyes scanned the forests, farm
yards and roadsides for palmettos and
banana trees. Many of the passen-
gers were bound for --the sumptuous re-
sorts near the southern end of the
East Coast railroad; but all over the
car we could hear the word "St. Au-
gustine," as one of peculiar interest.

Within an hour we rolled into an
orange colored station, with a large
orange-colore- d building at the further
end; and we alighted, to enjoy the
first glimpse of the oldest town in the
United States, but to be besieged and
harassed by a swarm of hack drivers
and hotel runners. It was Thanksgiv-
ing Day; and I don't know whether
that fact gave occasion for any spe-
cial amount of zeal or not, but I do
know that when I visit the town again.
I want to slip through the old gate
in a country mule cart, so that I may
escape the notice of these pests. There
was one fellow who was a particularly
grand and persistent nuisance. He

. followed us for a long distance and
finally assured me, confidentially, that
he had a fine turkey at his hotel cook-
ing especially for us. I yawned at
him blankly, and he finally dropp.:i
us.

They evidently considered us espe-
cially green and gullible, and that,
for sheer helplessness, we would
bestow our patronage indiscriminately.
I suppose we did look a little rustic,
as the five of us trailed through the
streets; myself doing service behind
the little girl's go-ca- rt.

" We , wanted
to see the city leisurely, and accord-
ing to our own innocent wishes; and
there we waved aside every proffer
of an omnibus or carriage.

When we were able to marshal our
wits, we endeavored to get a goDd
view of the situation. Behind the
railroad station there was the St. Se-

bastian river, and nearby was anoth-
er orange-colore- d building, which we
were told was the railroad company's
hospital.

There is a wide, open area toward
the east, bounded by a thick growth
of trees and shrubbery, which marled
the western boundary of the town
proper. It would seem that the rail-
road projectors built well to the west,
and reserved for their use a large body
of land between the tracks and tie
houses of the city. It was a wise
plan for the pockets of the railroad
people.

Immediately in front of the depot
and extending towards the city proper
is a large, flat, enclosed area, which
a negro informed us is the pasture
for Mr. Flagler's cows. That was the
first mention of H. M. Flagler's name
which we heard in St. Augustine, but
not the last; for he Is lord of the

rmanor, duke of the province, granj
mogul and royal proprietor. At St.
Augustine and the whole Florida ease
coast, with its railroad facilities, he
is the whole thing. Before the United
States secured possession of Florida, it
consisted of two districts, East Flori-
da and West Florida; and it is little
to be doubted that, at some time in
the near future, the old order will ob-

tain again, but the names will be
changed to "Flagler" and "Florida."

Mr. Flagler has worked wonders on
the east coast of Florida. He has
grown very rich, like many others
probably at the expense of the people;
yet he has scent his riches lavishly
in Florida, and everybody has the priv-
ilege of enjoTing the grandeur his
wealth has created, and of feasting on
the rich, semi-tropic- al hearties cf for-
est and stream and oean-beai- h

which his railroad has made accessi-
ble. Would :that there were many
more such as he., to make our fair
Southland blossom in the richness of
its unrivalled natural advantages.

We walked along a neat street of tol-
erable width, leading away from . ths
depot, which gradually unfolded a
pleasing vista of the city beyond. We
admired s two or three handsome resi-
dences, surrounded by large, enclosed
areas, ornamented with luxuriant oaks,
palmettos and other trees.- - They were
restful places, ; shaded and secluded,
and would have excited the envy of
any one who loves a pretty home.
Then came a low stone wall, surmount-
ed by high pillars, : between vihich
swung massive iron, chains. Thrpugh
the trees we caught glimpses of ired- -

Then followed a profusion of hotels, j

villas, boarding houses, all adorned
with palms of many varieties, and all
shaded and comfortable In appearance;
all tasteful, and many of a distinc-
tively foreign type. NeaTl- - every
building in the city of any pretension,
which did not bear the sign "Hotei,"
was placarded with cards reading

"Rooms for Rent," "Furnished
Rooms." It was a blot which marred
the contemplation of many a "cozy,
home-lik- e retreat. Time and again
we stood in ardent admiration of an
exceptionally pretty house and grounds
until one of our party discovered the
vile legend "Rooms for Rent;" and
we passed on. It is a fact. St. Au j

gustine is given over to the creed of i

catching the golden coins which the!
numberless northern tourists spend
lavishly there every winter. The
stores are filled with souvenirs and
trinkets which nobody but pleasure-seekin- g

tourists would care to buy.
It is estimated that at least 50.000
visitors come to St. Augustine every
year, to stay perhaps a few days or, ,

maybe, the entire winter.
j

We turned into an alley to go in the i

direction of the "old part" of the city;
and, lo, we soon found a signboard
with the legend "St. George St." And
that was a street! Still we had heard
of the narrow streets of St. Augustine.
And, compared with others, St. George
was a street; and we appreciated its
comfortable width and its sidewalks,
upon which we could at. least walk
single-fil- e. There were other streets
crossing it, which were little else

than narrow cuts between buildings,
and which gave one a first impression
that they were private alleyways
leading into some one's back yard.
With hands extended, two men could
reach across them. We saw carriages
roll down the streets, and joined in
the common impulse to hug the walls
of the buildings in order to let them
pass. An automobile, approching
from a distance, looks as if it will
sweep the entire width of the street,
and inspires a quick concern for self-preservati-

but, when one came
along, we raanaeed to let it pass with-
out crushing us.

But still the narrow streets are pic-
turesque, and interesting, leading a
pleasing foreign flavor, that awakens
in the imagination pictures of Europe
and Asia. There are numbers of them
named after saints, which attests the
fact that the monks in the early
days of St. Augustine were a very Im-
portant factor.

There are one or two streets in St.
Augustine, however, which are fairly
wide. They are nicely paved with as-
phalt and other materials. In fart,
the streets generally are we1 1 paved
and well kept; except one which mars
the front of the handsome Memorial
church, erected by Mr. Flagler They
experimented with wooden blocks
there; and, if any city wishes to econ-
omize by using wooden blocks, tt
would be well to dispatch an alder-
man or two to St. Augustine to take
notes of the wooden paving blocks
there.

The houses in the old quarter of St.
Augustine are very cvaint. most of
them. They are, nearly all, built of
a sand and shell composite stone,

which they call "Coquina." They have
overhanging balconies; the windows
are small; the roofs are low; and the
doors generally open upon the street,
and on the same level. When the
pitch of the rooms is considered, it
is very evident that the old inhabitants
had a different idea of comfort from
that which we have mwadays. Judg-
ing from the outside, it Feems as if a
person, could easily reach the ceiling
with, his hands. This may have been
in the interests of the housewives in
their efforts to keep down the cob-
webs.

We passed a house placarded as be-
ing the oldest house in the United
States. It is said to have teen built
by. the monks of St Sebastian in 1565.
There is a fee of twenty-fiv-e cents
charged for entering its hoary com-
partments. We soon learned, however,
that there were several other houses
that laid claim to this distinction of
being the first building. In the space
of one day we were not able to arbi-
trate between them, and called them
all the oldest

Opposite this particular house is a
large building latterly used as bar-
racks for the United State3 troops. It
was formerly a convent, and our fan-
cy : peopled again the hi?hwalled en-
closure with' its trains of hooded nuns
moving softly to and fro about it

It was here we first saw the "sea
wall," a structure running a mile
along the water front to protect the
city from the force of the'sea. It was
built by the United States government
about 1842; and is as solid as when
first constructed. We bought oranges
from a country market cart; and ate
them as we walked along the boule-
vard by . the wall. It was a picture of
innocent enjoyment; but there were
no spectators, for nobody but a deter-
mined sight-se- er would have weath-
ered the wind that was blowing Ia
from the sea.- - The feathers that were
in the ; ladies hats were demolished
and so was the calmness of their "spir-
its.

In a short while we reached old Fort

Wood cut to order, full quarter cords in
each load
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peninsula upon which the city was
built, and was designed to be a defense
against the inroads of savages. How-
ever, the fragment of the city wall
and its gate was interesting. It tells
it tale of medieval life which no
other town in the United States can
boast of.

Altogether, St. Augustine is a most
interesting place; with Its quaint
buildings and streets, that were an-

cient when Andrew Jackson first visit-
ed it as governor of the Floridas in
1821; with its hotels, churches and res-

idences, that are costly and of charm-
ing Spanish types of architecture;
with its public square about which
the people gather in the evenings and
listen to the music of a band, as they
do in Europe; with the cathedral and
its unique sundial, and its pew lists
of names which seem to belong to old
Castile; with its beautiful harbor,
whose sapphire waters sparkle as bril-
liantly in the sunlight as those of
Italy; with the picturesque island
nearby, its lighthouse decorated as a
barber's pole; with the many links
which it has to connect the present
with the dim past; and with its
charming climate which the throngs
of winter visitors rever in as a luxury
of . highest value.

In the evening we boarded the train
homeward bound, feeling that the day
spent in the old city was well worth
the travel of so many hundreds of
miles.

Furious Fbzhtine.
"For seven years," writes George

W. Hoffman, of Harper, Wash.,
had a bitter battle, with chronic stom
ach and liver trouble, but at last
won. and cured my diseases, by th
use of Electric Bitters. I unhesi

tatingly recommend them to all, ani
don't intend in the future to be with-
out them In the house. They are cer
tainly a wonderful medicine, to bave
cured such a bad case as mine, soia
under guarantee to do the same for
you, by R. R. Bellamy, druggist, at
50c at bottle. Try them today.

One of these days Pittsburg: will rise
out of th morass into which it haa
been plunged by its millionaires, but
it may not be until the descendants
of the millionaires are again at work
sorting scrap. Chicago Inter Ocean

Indigestion, constipation, dyspepsia,
kidney and liver disorders, and all
stomach troubles" positively cured by
using Hollister's Rocky Mountain
Ta. 35 cents. Tea or Tablets. R. R.
Bellamy. .

It is hardly necessary just now, to
ak Congressman Ixmgworth how he
stands on the question of government
control of railroads. Raleigh Times.

"Neglected i colds make fat grave-
yards." Dr. Wood's Norway Fine
Syrup helps men and women to a hap-
py, vigorous old age. -

It makes no difference how long you
have been sick; If yon are troubled
with indigestion constipation, liver
and kidney troubles, Holllster's Rocky
Mountain Tea will make you well.' S3
cents. R. R. Bellamy.
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